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Summary: WWE Academy is where wrestlers are born. Everyone wants to be a superstar, but only a few people will make it through all three years and reach WWE Superstar status. This is the journey to that point. Romance, Drama, Comedy and Wrestling will happen. You favorite superstars and OC's (PM me if your interested) will be apart of this. (Current cast list is and info up , SYOC is open)





	1. Cast list

**1st year students**

Development Class: Head teacher- William Regal

Adrian Neville

Alexa Bliss

Alexander Rusev

Becky Lynch

Bo Dallas

Chad Gable

Dana Brooke

Dash Wilder

Finn Balor

Freddy Guerrero (TheDarkRyder's OC)

Jason Jordan

Jason Sabre (My OC)

CJ 'Lana' Perry

Liv Morgan

Paige Knight

Peyton Royce

Tom Phillips

**2nd Year Students:**

Smackdown Class: Head Teacher- Paul Heymen

Aiden English

Baron Corbin

Bayley

Big E Langston

Charlotte Flair

Colin Cassady

Dean Ambrose

Emma Dashwood

Enzo Amore

Renee Young

Roman Reigns

Ryback Reeves

Sami Zayn

Sasha Banks

Seth Rollins

Simon Gotch

Xavier Woods

NXT Class. Teacher- Jason Albert

Apollo Crews

Billie Kaye

Buddy Murphy

Carmella

Corey Graves

Dash Wilder

Damien Sandow

Eden Stiles

Hideo Itami

JoJo Offerman

Kalisto

Scott Dawson

Summer Rae

Wesley Blake

Zack Ryder

**3rd Year Students:**

Raw Class: Head Teacher- Ric Flair

AJ Styles

Alberto Del Rio

Alicia Fox

Bray Wyatt

Brie Bella

Cesaro Castagnoli

Dolph Ziggler

Erick Rowan

John Cena

Jey Uso

Jimmy Uso

Kevin Owens

Kofi Kingston

Luke Harper

Natalya Neidhart

Nikki Bella

Randy Orton

Sheamus O'Shaunessy

NXT Class: Head Teacher- Big Show

Adam Rose

Braun Strowman

Cameron Andrews

Cody Rhoads

Curtis Axel Henning

Eva Marie

Heath Slater

Jack Swagger

Johnny "Fandango" Curtis

Naomi McCray

Nia Jax

Tamina

Titus O Neil

Tyler Breeze

Zack Ryder

**Other Staff**

Triple H- Principal

Stephanie McMahon- Wife of Principal/ Vice Principal

Torrie Wilson- Receptionist

Trish Stratus- Year 1, 2 & 3, NXT & Developmental Female Dorm advisor

Glen 'Kane' Jacobs- Year 1,2, & 3, NXT & Developmental Male Dorm advisor.

Amy 'Lita' Dumas- Year 2 & 3, Smackdown & Raw Female Dorm Advisor

Steve Austin- Year 2 & 3, Smackdown & Raw Male Dorm Advisor

* * *

><p><strong>AN: There's more staff and other characters that will be revealed as the story goes on. I will edit this as that happens. If ****YOU ****want ****your OC** **to be apart of the story, ****PM me an app (Located in my profile)****. You can submit as many OC's as you want, but I ask for a little bit of detail. The first chapter should be up soon.**


	2. Welcome to the Academy

**Disclaimer: I own absolutely nothing except my OC. WWE does. Also, pretend that the wrestlers involved in this story are in there mid to late teens unless I say otherwise. Enjoy the introduction. :)**

There was a huge, tall metal wall behind it that looked like it could stretch from one city to another. Not being able to peek behind the walls, a young and careless Jason Sabre decided to enter the tall, alarm-equipped gate and have this whole student registration thing over with. On top of the gate a 'WWE' logo was seen. This was WWE Academy. An academy that bred wrestlers, before they broke into WWE. Jason Sabre looked up at the logo, looking at it, knowing that WWE could be in his future. Jason Sabre wasn't the largest prospect, only standing at 5'8, however he was just a first year so he could grow. He had thick black hair on his head. He didn't really style it much, but he had an almost natural bang that over his face, right above his dark brown eyes. It was kind of emo like, but he didn't mean for it to be like that. He brushes it to the side as he feels the heat hit his white skin. It probably wasn't the best idea for him to wear a black and gray striped jacket and dark skinny jeans today. He kicked the gate lightly with his black and white Rowley Pro Vans. Jason was toned for his size. He was no musclehead, but he could hold his own in a match or a fight.

"Anyone in there?" Jason asked loudly as he kicked the gate that led into this prestigious academy

From the corner of his eye, he noticed a black shiny hi-tech camera taking a shot at his face, and then the gate opened slowly. A guard stepped in front of him and used his index finger to tell Jason to follow. The guard then turned his back to him and started walking into the academy, down the pathway. Jason followed, looking at his surrounding. The first thing he noticed was statues around the sides of the pathway he was currently walking down. There was statues of (Going from left to right and then repeat) Buddy Rodgers, Bruno Samartino, Fabulous Moolah, Ivan Koloff, Pedro Morales, Billy Gram, Bob Backland, Iron Sheik, Hulk Hogan, Wendi Richter, Andre The Giant, Ted Dibiase, Randy Savage, Sensational Sherri, Ricky Steamboat, The Ultimate Warrior, , The Undertaker, Ric Flair, Bret Hart, Yokozuna, Razor Ramon, Alundra Blayze, Bull Nakano, Diesel, Shawn Michaels, Steve Austin, The Rock, Sable, Mick Foley, Triple H, Kane, , Big Show, Kurt Angle, Stephanie McMahon, Lita, Chris Jericho,Trish Stratus, Brock Lesnar, Eddie Guerrero,Dusty Rhoads, Edge, Sting, Jeff Hardy & Christian. These were the legends of yesterday. Jason looked at them, secretly in envy. He wanted to have his own statue. Beyond the statues were the rest of the campus. There were multiple buildings. Dorms, the library, the cafeteria, The very important Wrestling arena and class buildings, along with some other stuff like a recreational building, a gym and parking lot took up the rest of the space. Jason was impressed with the size, but you wouldn't be able to tell as a blank stare was on his face.

"This is your stop kid." The guard said, before leaving Jason in front of the office building.

Jason walked in the door, before pulling some papers from his back pocket. These papers were his registration form and test results, that barely got him into the academy. At the front desk was a blond lady by the name of Torrie Wilson. At least according to her name plaque that was in front of the desk. She was stunning for her age in Jason's eyes. Jason walked up to the front desk and put his papers down in front of him.

"What is this?" Torrie said as she looked up at Jason

"My entrance papers. I'm clearly the new student. Shouldn't you know that office lady?" Jason replied

"Firstly, my name is Mrs. Wilson, not office lady, young man." Torrie scowled

"My bad." Jason said unconcerned with her little lesson. She sighed before taking a look at the papers and starting to type stuff onto her desktop computer. Jason quietly looked around to see the other office workers as well replica championship belts from throughout the years. After a few minutes, Jason saw Torrie hand him over an ID card that had his name, picture, ID number and also said 1st Year, Development Class'.

"This is your ID card. Keep it with you at all times." Torrie said before Jason took it from her. "Now walk straight and turn left. There you will see Mr. Levesque's room."

"Thanks." Jason said with a sense of disinterest in voice. Jason followed directions before arriving in front of a door that said 'Principal Paul Levesque', with the name 'Triple H' underneath it. Paul Levesque was a former WWE Superstar and legend. He had a statue out in the front pathway to this school, so you know he was a big deal. Jason slowly opened the door, before seeing a brunette lady bent over on Triple H's desk

"Whoa." Jason said, caught off guard as he stares at the backside of this woman and notices her dress was riding upward. Before Jason could see anything above her smooth looking legs, the woman stood up straight and turned around staring a hole through Jason. Jason looked up at her and noticed a look of disdain. Jason then realized who it was. She was Stephanie McMahon-Levesque. The daughter of the second principal and wife of the third and current principal. And he just got caught, looking at her butt and almost up her dress. He could only speculate what she was thinking. He's been here for less than five minutes and he could already get in trouble. Behind her was Triple H sitting at his desk.

"I think I should leave him to you." Stephanie said, before walking toward me and stopping. She leaned in and whispered in Jason's ear. " I hope you enjoyed that, you little pervert"

"I didn't mean- You know what. Forget it." Jason said, knowing that she wouldn't believe him. Jason then brushed passed her, before she left.

"So I guess you're the new kid." Paul said

"No I'm the old kid." Jason said, being a bit of a smartass as he took his seat in the chair. Paul pulled out a fat document folder and began to look through it.

"I don't recall saying that you could sit down." Paul said

"You were probably going to ask me to sit anyways." Jason said as he leaned back in his chair. "I've been through this many times."

"I can tell by your record. It's a miracle that you got into this academy. You must be one hell of a wrestler kid, because if we were judging by your test scores, there's no way that you would be allowed here." Paul said as looked through his file.

"I guess I got lucky." Jason said shrugging his shoulders

"Listen, Mr. Sabre. I need you to know something. You have to follow the rules. Don't be a rebel and don't cross me. Wear the uniform that you will be given when you go to your dorm room every day to class. Don't steal, don't do drugs, and don't do anything stupid. You're a first year student, so you have to work your ass off in the books and in the ring." Paul said

"Why?" Jason asked

"Because you're currently a developmental talent. At the end of your first year, you'll either be put in the Smackdown class, which means you're really good. Or you'll be put in the NXT class. Which means you have a lot of improving to do. Your goal should be to reach the Raw Class in the third year. That's the most prestigious class to be apart of."

Jason nods, just wanting him to finish up his speech

"Anyways, let's talk about your schedule. You need to be in your class at 8 am. Your class will be in the main building. And you will stay there until 11 am doing basic studies. You'll either have Math and English or History and Biology, depending on the day. You'll have a short recess in between lectures. Afterwards you'll do Physical education until 12:30 and then you'll have lunch. After Lunch, you will go to the training center and will be taught how to wrestle. At the end of every two weeks, there will be a show where you can show off your skills. It will be broadcasted on the WWE Network for the low price of 9.99. That is, if you can get on. You're developmental right now, so you'll be lucky to have dark matches. But you could possibly be a Champion in this school if you work hard enough."

"Championships?" Jason said, finally interested in something he said. Triple H grinned

"Yes. You see, just like in the real WWE, we have Championships. There are 6 championships. There's the WWE Championship, Intercontinental Championship, Tag Championship and Womens Championship. Those are exclusive to the Raw & Smackdown classes. Then there's the NXT & NXT Womens Championship. Those are for the NXT and Developmental classes. However, you have to work your way up by a combination of grades and ability in the ring." Paul said

"So I could be WWE Champion?" Jason asked as he thought about the idea

"If you work hard enough." Triple H reminded him, a little more serious about it. "Your class starts tomorrow. You should go to your dorm and prepare. Your parents flew some of your stuff over and we've already put it in your dorm room"

Jason nods at him, before standing up and leaving the room, closing the door behind him. He quietly spoke

"I could be Champion."


End file.
